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■TO?WfaMgrtia.aj wg^^ 

The Tra^edk ^/Hamlet 

Is not parchment made of Iheep-skins ? 

^ora,l my Lord, and of Calue-skios too. 

Ham. They are Sheep and Calues which feeke out 9(T.i«- . 
that I will fpeake to this fellow. Whofe graue’s this firra ? 
W«».Mine fir,or a pit of day for to be made.' 

Ham A thinke it thine indetd fat thou lyeft in’t 

"'^‘^‘‘’«efo«‘isnotyoursjformy 

part I do not lye in t,yet it is mine. ^ 

/fdw.Thou doft lye in t to be in’t and fay it is thine, tis for the 

acad, not for the quick, therefore thou lyeft. 

Clow. Tis a quick lye fir, twill away againe from me to you. 
jy«. What man doft thou dig it for ? 

C/tf»>.For no man fir. 

What woman then ? 

C/tfw.For none neither. V 

Who is to be buried in’t ? 

Clow. One that was a woman fir, but reft her foulc fhee’s dead. 
Ham.HoyN abfolute the knaue i's,wc muft fpeak by the card, or 
equiuocatio wil vndoo vs.By the Lord Horatio,th\s three yeres I 
haue took note ofit,the age isgrown fo picked,! hat the toe of the 
pefant, comes fo neere the heele of the Courtier he galls hiskybe. 
How long haft thou been a Graue-maker ? 

C^ow. Of the dales i’th yeere I came too’t that day that ourlaft 
King Hamlet ouercame Fortiahrajfe. 

H<ew. How long is that fince ? 

Clo.Czaoot you tell that ? euery foole can tell that, it was that 
very day that young Harriet was borne : he that is mad and fent 
into England, 

Ham. 1 marry, why was he fent \nto Englaadl 
C4»»».Why becaufe a was mad : a (hall rccouer his wits there, 
or if a doe not, tis no great matter there. 

HamANhyl ' (as he. 

Clow., T will not bee fccnc in him there, there are men as mad 
Ham. How came he mad ^ 

Very ftrangely they fay, 

.Kazw.How ftrangely ? 

Clow. Faith cen with loofing his wft* 

Ham. V^on what ground i 

Ciow.^Nhy here in ; I haue bin Sexton here man and 

boy thirty y cares. 
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?/'<»« o/Derimarkc^ 

tJrfiH Mow long will a man lye i’th earth ere be rot? 

FaUhifabe not rotten before a dye , aswebatfemany 

-oAvtorL, that will fcarcehold the laying in awill laftyou 

nineyeere,ATtmncr will l.ft you n.ne yearc. 
i 3»d ,o«t «.«r i. .for. d«.yc.of you. 

Sr.'Awborfoo m.dfelloWMitWM.whofo doyonfhmkit 

cZ. ?^mtronLfor..uadro6„c,,po.rd.« 

Kenifti on my head onccyihis fameskull fir, was fnTortek* sbull, 

the Kings lefter. 

Ham. This? 

HtrAhs'pooteVmVLc.I knew him fellow of infinite 

ieft, of moft excellent fancy, he hath bore rne oh his back a tnou- 
faad times , and now how abhorred in my imagination it is : ray 
oorge rifes at it. Here hung thofe lips that I haue kift I know not 
how oft ; where be your gibes now ?your gamboles, your fongs, 
your flafhes of merriment , that were wont to fet the table on a 
roarC| not one now to mock your own grinning, quite chopfalne. 
Now getyou to my Ladies table , and tell her , let her paint an 
inch thick, to this fauour flic muft come, make her laught at that. 
Prethee tell me one thing. 

//iird. What’s that my Lord ^ , 

H4,Dort thou think Alexander lookt a this faftiion i*th earth I 
Hora Ben fo. 

JT4IW, And (melt fo : pah. 

Hora, Ben fo my Lord. 

Ham. To what bafe vfes we may returne Horatio ? Why may 
not imagination trace the noble duft of tJ^lexander , till a find it 
flopping a bunghole ? 

Hora, ’T were to confidet too cutioufly,to confidet fo. 

H4.N0 faith.not a iot,but to follow him thether with modefty 
ertough.and likelihood to lead \z, Alexander died, Alexander was 
buried, retnrnethtoduft.the duft is earth, of earth we 

make lome.St vvhy of iha; lome whereto be was conuerted, might 

M *hew 


